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man, Rudolf Teusler, who spoke almost no English. By the time he was well enough to leave he had fallen desperately in love with my aunt, Mary Jefferson, and she with him. The fact that he had espoused the Confederate cause appealed to her, for she was a Rebel, as we were called, to the end of her life. This, and his suffering for the cause, made a romantic combination she was unable to resist for, in spite of the protests of my grandparents, they were married, and when the war was over he took her to Germany to live. There she learned his tongue and spoke it as fluently as she did English.
My father, having graduated in law at the University of Virginia, hoped to establish himself in the practise of that profession. With an invalid mother, a young and inexperienced wife, two babies, and no money, this was a grave problem. The one light in a dark world was the knowledge that at Wytheville they could at least have a roof over their heads. For there, on Main Street, was an old house which my paternal grandfather (then dead) had taken in payment for a debt. The family arrived only to find this haven untenantable, as it, too, had been used as a Confederate hospital. But in time it was scrubbed and patched up and they moved in to make the home in which nine more of their children were born.
After the war father formed a law partnership with General William Terry, to whom he had gone to school when a small boy, and who had married a relative. General Terry was a brave Confederate soldier and had taken over the original "Stonewall Brigade" when General Jackson was promoted to higher commands. I remember a story which my father told in a most fascinating way of a time during the war when General Terry had been so severely wounded that he could not walk, and was in danger of capture. He sent for my father. Early one morning, a messenger came to say that the Federal troops were coming down the mountain to take the little town of Wytheville. As the General was too badly wounded to sit his horse, my father got him into